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virtue, the more it is expos'd, 

Like pureſt Linnen, laid in open Air, 

Will bleach the more, and whiten to the View. | | 
Davy. AM Pur 

To ſuppliant Virtue, nothing is deny' d. 25 

GARTH, OI. 

Fot Bleſſings ever wait on virtuous Deeds; 

And, tho? a late, a ſure Reward ſucceeds. } 
Moukx. BRIDE, [ 


_ — a - 


NEWCASTLE: 
Printed by J. WHITE; and ſolid 


ſellers in Town and Count 


 KMDCCETLEE : 


Bn 7 ie, ' 


4 I \ . « — . | 
— — 8 | Y / - With . 0 f 
— 2 — * \ & 
0 V N 7 : \, 4 
4 " — — = «4 . 4 = * 


= 
N, 


—— 


The Original PROLOGUB 
To the Co EK D/ of PAMELA. ö 


S in the airy Regions of Romance, 
Th“ adventrous Knight ſets out with Shield and Lance 
Straight his diſintereſted Valour flies 
To helpleſs Damſels, and to Beauty's Cries ; 
This only Motive riſing in his Breaſt, {> 
The God-like Plea — of Innocence diſtreſs'd, ii 
Thus dares our Author-Errant of To-night =. 
In Virtue's Aid romantically fight ; | 
Sacred to Her, the Champion Pen he draws, 1 
Enough rewarded — to ſupport her Cauſe. 4 
To- night his honeſt Labour means to prove, | 
A low born Virtue, worth a great Man's Love, 
An honeſt Pride, where pt: 1 Honour glows ; 
An arileſs Innocence — whence Truth fi flows | 
A Senſe, proceeding but from Nature's Light 
(Fer little Knowledge ſerves us to be right) 
A Merit, greatly poor, that ſar out-ſhines 
1he Glare of Titles, or the Wealth of Mines, 
Such ftedſaſt Honeſty, ſhould find Succeſs 
Cr the abandon'd Authors of Diſtreſs ; 
O'er thoſe who glory to betray a Maid, 
Who welcome Guilt, and make Deceit a Trade, 
Yet ſome there are leſs liable to blame, 
Who only want Reflection to reclaim, 
Who bend unthinking to the Syren's Voice, 
The Reprobates of Cuſtom, not of Choice; 
Who, deaf to Precept, plead Example ſtill, 
And think the Mode indemnifies the Ill. 
To ſuch our Author offers this Addreſs, 
Not certain, nor deſpairing, of Succeſs ; 
Amongſt this Caſt of Men, he hopes to find 
Some Converts —— for the Honour of Mani 
On Minds like theſe, his Morals may prevai 
And who eſcap'd a Sermon, feel this Tale, 


To the ComgDyY of PAMELA. 
OLD, Critics, what's your Sentence ere you go? 2 


1 Say, is our Bard pronounc'd an Aſs, or no? 
Or doyou wiſely nod your Heads, and cry, So, ſo! 
Well, entre nous, 1 think him ſtrangely dull, 
A ſenſeleſs, ſtupid, antiquated Fool“ 
Was ever ſuch another Blockhead ſeen ! 
To chooſe a Seruant for his Heroine / 
Gad, on our Sex, a gen'ral Satire's thrown, 
Who love more cheap to part with — what's their own. 
1f this ſhould paſs, all Womankind muſt fear, | 
For none will purchaſe, if the Sale's ſo dear. 
Unhappy Belvile! What a Wife ! —— Protect her! 
No doubt he'd ofien have a Curtain-Lecture: 
Beſides — a Girl ſo over-fond of Grace, 
Might be devout in an improper Place ; 
And pour forth Sermons from her fervent Mind, 
When the poor Man's quite otherwiſe inclin'd. 
7 promiſe you, I've try'd my utmoſt Art, 
To wipe theſe muſly Tenets from his Heart; 
But he's reſolu'd to give the World the Lye, 
And, lite his Pammy, conquer Vice, or die, 
So let him fall; unhappy, rl. Bays! 
But firſt 1'll tell you what the Ninny ſays. 
He knew his Judges, and he wiſh'd to find 

A Theme might juſtly pleaſe a Britiſh Mind : | 
A Tale, which Albion's Sons might deign to hear, 
4 And, without Shame, let fall the pitying Tear. 
F then theſe well-meant Scenes have Power t' impart 
One Moment's Pleaſure to the virtuous Heart; 
0 IF humble Truth and Innocence can move 
Your Saube, like Belvile's, to Reward and Love; 
ſe in Aſter- times ſhall ſing 
opics on a bolder Wing; ; 
m Spark your Breath has help'd to raiſe, 
ires, and mount into a Blaze, 
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PREFACE. 


\ A 7 HEN firſt thought of altering the Co- 
medy of PAMELA 10 an Opera, I muſt 
own I expected, from the Subject, and 

Character I heard of it, to have had much better 

Matter to work upon, than, on Peruſal, it appear'd 


to be. But, to give the Reader as clear an Idea as 


poſſible of the Piece above-mention'd, it may not br 
raya ra to inſert a Paſſage or two from the Comedy, 
by which Means they may more readily form 2 Jude 
ment whether that, or the following Piece, which 
took Birth from it, merits their Eſteem moſt. 


BELVILE's firſt Soliloquy (Comedy, p. 6) 
& How weakly founded is the Opinion that Haps 


« prneſs is ſeated in large Poſſeſſious; tho till lazely | 


« I have had but little Reaſon to diſſent from thats 
« Opinion, and have ever made ortune ſubſere 


«© vient to my Pleaſures — and ſhall I now ſuffer, 


« a peeviſh low-born Girl to interrupt their Courſe, 
« aud with the muſty Principles of Virtue preach 
„mme from my Purpoſe? — No! I am determin'd 
« not to ſacrifice my Purſuits of Pleaſure and ſub- 
* ſtantial Joy to ber wild imaginary Notions of 
« Virtue and Honour. Tis certainly the firſt time 
* they ever 800k ſuch deep Root in a e 


yet try if 1 I — 4 
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e theſe wondrous rural Battlements, and reduce the 
romantic Governor to capitulate.” See the firſt 
Soliloquy in the Opera, p. 31. 


His ſecond Soliloquy (Comedy, p. 8) 


4 find, in pig! of all my Pride and Reſolu- 
« tion, this little Gipſy is flill fluttering round my 
« Heart — Have her I muſt and Force is baſe 
«© and brutal — nor would I give Six-pence for her 
„ Perſon without her Inclination — Ah! I am far 
« gone, that's plain heretofore Minds bad no 
« Share in my Amours — Sdeath, I ſhall turn an 
« errant whining Coxcomb! — Well! — and per- 
% haps that may ſooner bring Madam about, than 
« rhe haughty commanding Airs I have given my- 
« ſelf for ſhe has a gentle Softneſs about her.“ 
See the ſecond Soliloquy in the Opera, p. 33. 


Tt is evident, from the above Scenes, that he has 
neither made his Hero, BELVILE, ſpeak as a Gen- 
tleman, or Lover, though he onght to have ſhone in 
both. His ſecond Character, Jack Smatter, zs 4 
very inſignificant one, introduc d to ſerve no Pur- 
poſe at all. The third Character, Williams, #s 
Chaplain to Belvile; whom, I muſt own, tho the 
Author has not made him cut a Figure as a Scholar, 
be has prov'd him a Man of Honour and Honeſty; 
fo that, in this Reſpect, he has had more Grace than 
any of his Brother Writers, who ſcarcely ever fail 
to ſet of the Reverend Fathers in a 2 bad Light. 
This, however, may prove a fortunate Contrivance; 
for, ſhould the Piece be condemn'd, he may, with 
good Reaſon, plead the Benefit of the C—y. 
Though I can't ſay I remember, ſo long as I have 
been acquainted with the Englith Stage, a worſe 
e thay the Come dy of PA ME LA, * 1 
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muſt do the Author the Juſtice to acknowledge, the 
Theatres have been oblig'd to him for ſeveral very 
polite Pieces. 

The Difficulties that attend Stage Writers are 
greater than can be imagin d by any but thoſe who 
have undertaken the Task of writing in that Way. 
Even that great Man, our excellent Poet Laureat 
ſo converſant with the Drama, often mentions the Toil, 
Pain, and Time requir'd, to make a Play but tole- 
rably good. And, if this be the Caſe with ſo bril- 
fiant a Wit as Colley, what wretched Performances 
muſt be expected from the true Sons of Dulneſs, 
who will write a Comedy in one Week; and another, 
of the ſame Taſte, and Family, but ſomewhat more 
muſically inclin'd, turn it into an Opera the next? 


It is not to be diſputed but too great Hurry has 
been one Means of bringing very tame Performances 


on the Stage. And, indeed, there is 4 Reaſor 
to apprehend it was the Caſe with the Author of 
the Comedy of PAMELA; for, to my Knowledge, 
ſeveral ferent Perſuns were writing on that Sub- 
ject at the ſame Time; and happy was he who could 
draw the Scene firſt. 

In Regard to the following Opera, if there are 
any Scenes in it L x of pleaſing, it will give me 
the utmoſt Satisfattion ; and whatever Blemiſhes may 
be diſcover'd by the indulgent Reader, I don't doubs 
but they'll be paſi'd over with a great deal of Goods 
nature, as it is impoſſible effeftually to execute De- 
ſigns of this Sort, in the few Days I was confin'd to. 


Dramatis 


N 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Bervire, Brother to Lady Davers, and Mafter 
Tote Bn. | impudent ent Coxcomb, and 

Jack SMATTER, av oxcomb, 
related to Belvile. 

WILLIAMS, Chaplain 10 Belvile. 

Lone uA, Steward te Belvile. 
ANDREWS, Father 7o Famela. 

Sy16GOT, Butler to Belvile. 

HARRY, 
ARTHUR, 
ISsAAc, 
ROI, 


Servants to Belvile. 


WOMEN. 


PAMELA, an innocent Country Girl, and Servant 


to Belvile. 

Lady DAveRs, Siſter to Belvile. 

Mrs. IER vis, Hoxſe-keeper to Belvile. 

Mrs. JEWKE S, ny Houſe-keeper to Belvile. 
KITT, Chamber-Maid. 

ANN IE, Servant at the Country Houſe. 
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Acre r cin 
Enter IS AAc, HARRY, and AR THUR. 


ISAAC, 


AY, nay, Harry, if ever we live to 
ſee that Day, we may all —all bid 
farewel to the pleaſant merry Lives 
we have hitherto led thought 
indeed ſomething extraordinary wou'd 
happen in the Family by my Dreams 
—— And Dreams, let me tell ye, Lads, 

— are certain Prognolticators 

Har. Aye, marry, they never fail'd me yet. 

Arth. Nor me — For I dream'd, ſome Time ſince, 
of Parliamentecring every Night; and, to be ſure, ſoon 
after 1 

Va. Got drunk every Day. 

Arth. Right, Iſaac — and fomerimes rwo or three 
times a Day — but that was not what I was going to 
ſay — ſoon after my Dreams caded, I was tipp'd with 
twenty Yellow-boys by the Squire — for vou mult know 
that I'm a free Burgeſs, as well as Uncle m, and as it 

C is 
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is well known he knows how to make the moſt of every 
Thing, I let him deal firſt, and then fix'd my Price. 
Har. So then, it ſeems, to dream of Parliamenteer- 
ing, is a ſure Token that the Days of Bribery and 
Drunkenneſs are at hand. 
ifs. 15 TEE 
and p Aye, aye, that's plain — that's plain, 
Har. | 


AIR I. Free Maſons Tune. 


When Hlections draw near 
(Prithee, Harry, give Ear) 
Good Liquor ts ftirring in Plenty; 
Aud the Squire will bow 
To Hob from the Plow — 
% Give your Vote, Sir I' ſurely content ye. 


Like Fockies in Fairs, 
They're laying their Snares, 
They'll Money and Place promiſe to yon; 
Do but their Turn ſerve, 19 5 
You then may go ſtarve, | | 
For indeed, Sir, they're ſure not to know ye! 
I/a.-Well ſaid, Arthur! —that was a good Song; 
aye, and a true Song But now, Lads, can either 
of you interpret my Dream ? — You muſt know, the 
other Night, I dreamt I fell into our Horſe-pond, and — 
Har. Our net» Mey on me! you cou'd 
not have fell into a worſe! — 'tis both wide and deep; 
and, beſides that, there are the Ghoſts of ſeveral of 
our Coach Mares that haunt it. 
Iſa And methought poor Arthur there took me out, 
'almoſt fill'd ro the Gullet — and methought, poor Fel- 


Aow, he took me in his Arms, and ſet me, in this mi- 
ſerable 
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ſerable Condition, by our Kitchen Fire, where I ſcorch'd, 
till T was dry as Touch-wood — Now, what's this a 
Sign of? 

Har, Water ſignifies you'll have the Dropſy and 
Ague; and the Fire ſhews a Fever is at hand Now, 
for my Part, 1 abominate both Dropſy and Ague, and 
therefore drink nothing ſmaller than our Ocfober, by the 
way of Prevenration. 

Iſa. Aye, aye, Lads, we'll all drink nought but Offober 
by the way of Preycntation — 'Tis better to go often 
to the Cellar, than once to the Doctor. 

Har. But then for the Fever, how muſt we manage 


- there? 


iſa. Oh, my Lads, 'tis but drinking two Quarts for 
one Plenty of Oclober cures all Diſorders under the 
Sun. 


Omn. Aye, aye; October! October! October! 


AIR II. Of a noble Race was Shevkin. 


Ifa. —- ORtober, Arthur, ſurely, 
When Men find themſelves amiſs, 
1s paſt all Slops 
In Phyſick Shops, 
Which we all three can witneſs, 


It gives to Man a Spirit, 
And keeps him from deſpairing ;, 
No ſcolding Wife 
Can plague his Life, 
October lets mo Care in, 


Om. No ſcolding Wife, &c. 


Har. Aye, Boys, we may ſing and roar now, but 
thoſe Days are juſt ended, that's certain; and that my: 


2 Dreany 
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28 PA NM E LA. Or, 
Dream confirms To be ſure I thought our Houſe 
was turn'd into a Wind-mill; and you all know a Houſe 
that turns round, cannot ſtand long; and, if it falls, 
what muſt become of us? 

Arth. Turn'd into a Wind-mill ! 

Har. Aye, a Wind-mill and that Mrs. Jewkes, 
Maſter's Lincolnſhire Houſe-keeper, was the Miller's Man, 
and we three, to be ſure, turn'd into Aſſes; and, mur- 
rain take her, nothing wou'd ſerye her turn, but ſhe 
would have us to draw in the Place o'th* Horſes ! 

1/a. Aye, they ſay ſhe's a mortal croſs Woman! 
Well, well, but fo — | 

Har. So, methought, at a little Diſtance from the 


Mill, was good Mrs. Jervis, our Houſe-keeper here, 


and ned Mrs. Pamela, my late Lady's waiting W o- 
man, with each a Bundle under their Arms, as if yo 
were going to ſeek their Fortunes And is not all 
this plainly made out? Is not the whole Houſe in a 
Quandary, and a terrible Uproar? Is not the Squire, 
as it were, turn'd to another ſort of a Man, and mainly 
al:cx'd for the worſe? And are not Mrs. Jervis and Mrs. 
Pamela diſcharg'd out of their Service, and order'd to 
provide for themſelves ? 

Ja. Aye, and docs not Maſter Longman, the Steward, 
ſay the Squire talks of ſending for that Mrs. Jewkes ? 

Arih. Aye, and then comes our Share of this woeful 
Dream ! 

Har, Well, but, my Lads, I have ſome Sweet to 
my Bitter too I oyer-heard Maſter Longman tell 
Mrs. Jervis, the 'Squire was looking out for a Wife, 
and that will be a rare Time for Vail, for, to be ſure, 
we ſhall have more Comers and Goers than a Bee-hiye 
in a Summer's Day. 


W 


Virtue REWARDED. 


AIR III. Under the Greenwood Tree. 


Let's join our Hands, like honeſt Boys, 
And wiſh him a good Wife; 
Which ne er can fail to crown our Joys, 
And ſet all Matters right. 
Come, let's away, and drink his Health, 
And to the. Lady fair; 
And may they neither want for Wealth, 
Nor every Year an Heir. 


Om. Come, let's away, &c. 
| | Excunꝭ 


SCENE I 
Enter Mr. LONGMAN and Mrs. IER VIS. 


Mrs, Jerv, 1 hope, Mr. Longman, you find every 
every Thing ——_ and juſtly accounted for- a 
Mr. Long. So juſtly, good Mrs. Jervis, thas I am 
under the utmoſt Concern to find our Maſter's Behavi- 
our ſo inconſiſtent with his Intereſt, to diſcharge a Per- 
ſon from his Family, who has many Years, with ſuch, 
Prudence and Juſtice, ſo well acquitted her. Truſt. 

Mrs, Jerv. Your Approbation of my Conduct, Mr, 
Longman (next to that of our Maſter's) is its beſt Juſti- 
fication. 

Mr, Long. You have more than thar, Mrs, Jervis, 
the Approbation and good Wiſhes of the whole Family, 
which rarely happens to go Hand in Hand wich a Fru- 
gality like yours, for the good Opinion of the lower 
Servants in a Family is but ſeldom obtain'd, but by 
Indulgencies hurtful to the Intereſt of its Maſter 
And I cou'd wiſh you'd give me Leave (for the Advan- 
tage and Pleaſure of ours) to ſolicit My, Belvile for- 
your Continuance. 

C3 Mrs, 
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Mrs. Jerv. Indeed, Mr. Longman, there are many 
prevailing Reaſons to accept your kind Offer with Plea- 
ſure: And what I am apt to think may induce his Ho- 
nour not to reject it, is the Removal of the dear, un- 
happy, tho' innocent Occaſion of his Reſentment to 
me. | 

Mr. Long. Ye mean Pamela ! —— Oh, Mrs. Jervis ! 
I fear another Motive, which your Diſcretion and Re- 
ps to my Maſter's Honour has conceal'd, that renders 

is Reſentment, as you term it, inexcuſable to both. 

Mrs. Jerv. But his complying with Pamela's Entrea- 
ties, to be ſent home to her Father and Mother, I look 
upon as a ſufficient Proof of his Reſolution no longer 
to entertain Thoughts that might (as you but too juſtly 
ſuſpect) prove hurtful to poor Pamela's Virtue, and his 
own Honour, ; : 

Mr. Long. 'Tis true — and I am rejoiced to find 
the Temptation will be remoy'd from both; for 'twou'd 
be a hard Task, Mrs. Jervis, tor Pamela, ſtrong as ſhe 
is in Virtue, to withſtand the artful, inſinuating Snares 
of a handſome wealthy Man, like our Maſter; and I 


fear a much harder for him to overcome his too warm 


Deſire for ſo tempting an Object, were they to have 
conſtant Opportunities of ſeeing each other. 
Mrs, Jerv, I ſhou'd have few Fears on her Side, were 
I ſure he would employ no other Power than Perſuaſion, 
Mr, Long. Why I think the young Creaturc's almoſt 


unequal'd, by any of her tender Years, in the Princi- 


ples of Piety and Virtue — And it gives me unſpeak- 
able Pleaſure and Satisfaction, that one ſo young ſhould 
fo earneltly prefer ſharing the Poverty of by aged Pa- 
rents, with the Preſervation of her Honeſty, to all the 
enticing Baits of Finery and Grandeur, with the Loſs 
of it — But dis now pretty near the Time his Honour 
order'd me to attend him in his Cloſet with your Ac- 
counts, and then I'll take an Opportunity to give him 
my Opinion in relation to you — Mrs. Jervis, a good 
Pay to you. | 

Mrs, . And to you, worthy Mr. Longman. 
Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


BELVILE alone. 


How weakly founded is the Opinion that Happineſs 
is ſeated in large Poſſeſſions! — Tho! till lately I have | 
had but little Reaſon to diſſent from that Opinion, and 
have ever made my Fortune ſubſervient to my Plea- 
ſures— Indeed I may h:pe to do fo ſtill — But what is 
Hope to an impatient Lover !—"Tis a vain Shadow! 
Fortune's cheating Lottery! where for one Prize a thou» 
ſand Blanks turn up — Fond Archer, Hope! — who 
tak'ſt thy Aim ſo far, nought but Uncertainties abound 
—— Thin, empty Cloud, away ! — I'll Hope no longer 
for what I every Moment can force from her — But, 
oh! — her Virtue! — Honour! — Reputation lies at 
Stake ! — There's the Shock! — | Pauſng] — Oh! —— 
'twould be high Ingratitude to force he-! — I cannot, 
mult not, do an Act ſo mean — And, Gods! to be 
without her, quite diſtracts me! — Such Beauty! Vir- | 
tue! Innocence! — Such a Heaven of Love! — Oh! \ 
let me think of her no more, but drive her from my 
Thoughts ! 


Our Reaſon's weak, and Paſſions are too ſtrong ; 
We know what's right, but, oh ! we att what's wrong, 
Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter LONGMAN. h 
Long. Bleſs me! — He ſeem'd much diſturb'd ! — 
Heavens guard him! — I'll follow him however; tho” 
I greatly fear I but too well know the Occaſion of his 
Uneaſineſs —— Oh, Pamela! my Heart bcats for thee! 

—— Good Heaven protect thee, thou Miracle of Virtue! 
Exit. 

SCENE V. 


BELVILE and LONGMAN. | 


Belv. But here comes Long man — I mult be on m 
Guard, or his pry ing Eyes will diſcover my oy i 
nels 
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neſs —— Well, Mr. Longman, have you look'd over 
this inſolent Houſe-keeper's Accounts ? | 

Long. I have, Sir; and find them in every Article 
juſt. to a Tittle— and I hope, Sir, you'll not be of- 
fended if I preſume to ſay, i fear *twill be difficult for 
your Honour to meet with a Servant with leſs Inſolence, 
and ſo much Fidelity. 
Belv. So then you imagine the chief Merit of Ser- 
vants conſiſts in their Honeſty ! 

Long, I confeſs, Sir, I think it is ſo in all Mankind. 

Belv. Tis a Sign thou haſt convers'd but little with 
the gay World — Amongſt them the ſtrongeſt Cement 


_of Regard is the mutual Indulgence of each others Plea- 


ſures — and Morals make up no Part of their Friend- 
ſhips — but in Servants 'tis an abſolute Duty, to con- 
form to their Maſter's Foibles, and ſhew an implicit 
Obedience to all his Commands 

Long. May I take the Liberty, Sir, of giving my 
Opinion on this Head, tho” it differs from yours? 
Belv. Freely, 

Long. Why then, Sir, were it poſſible, and I think 
it hardly ſo, that your Honour ſhould' impoſe any Com- 
mands on me, which my little Portion of Reaſon in- 
form'd me would prove prejudicial to your Morals, 
Character, and Reputation, I ſhould think myſelf, as 
much bound in Duty to reject ſuch Commands, and 
uſe my weak Endeavours to. convince you of their Con- 
ſequence, as I have thought myſelf bound to obey you 
in all you have hitherto been pleas'd ro honour me with. 


Belv, Sure he has no Suſpicion of my Attempts on 


Pamela | aſide But, Mr. Longman, do you think 
me capable of impoſing any Commands on Mrs. Jervis, 
that might prove pernicious to my Honour ? 

Lon. Pardon me, good Sir. — you were pleas'd to 
men.ion an implicit Duty neceſlary in Servants, and that 
drew from me my Opinion. | 

Bel, Perhaps I might — but as the Sentiments of 
others, npt my own and I am ſo well convinc'd 
of Mrs, Jervis's Regard, both to my Honour and In- 

| : zereſt, 
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tereſt, that now my Paſſion has ſubſided, were ſhe to 
make a Conceſſion, I would reſtore her. 

Long. Sir, ſhe makes the humbleſt, and by me in- 
treats your Goodneſs to replace her. 

Belv. Did ſhe employ {v7 for that Purpoſe ? 


Long, She did, Sir, an 

Belv, Well, ſhe may continue 
Pamela ? 

Long. Oh! Sir 


I hope not in vain. 
But what fays 


the poor young Creature is ſo 


much tranſported with the Thoughts of returning, and 


paying her Duty to her good Parenis, ſhe ſeems little 
employ'd about any other Concern, yet often expreſſes 


the moſt grateful Acknowledgments for the bountiful _ 


Favours beſtowed on her by you, Sir, and my good 
Lady, your Mother. | 

Belv, You miſtake her, Longman ! — ſhe's quite in- 
ſenſible to all Gratitude, and looks upon 'em merely 
as due to her great Merit, 

Long. Merit, Sir! — with Submiſſion, IJ have always 
obſery'd in her the greateſt Meckneſs and Humility, and 
that's the Character the whole 2 gives her. 

Belv, Aye, ſhe's a very Idol with you all! — But 
no more of her Order Robin, my Lincolnſhire Coach- 
man, to attend me an Hour hence. 

Long. I ſhall, Sir, Exit. 


SCENE VI. 


BELVILE alone. 
I find, in ſpight of all my Pride and Reſolution, 


Pamela ſtill is fluttering round my Heart! — Such In- 
J nocence ! — Such Virtue ! — But what have I to do 


with Virtue! — Begone! — I give it to the Wind! 
Torment of Mind! I daſh thee wo me —— Thou un- 
grateful Chain, who long has held me like a fetter'd 
Slave, I'll now regard no longer, but fly, and enjoy 
the Feaſt the Gods have ſent me, and furfeit on the 
Beauties of Pamela! | Going, but returns] — Yet hold! 
This Raſhneſs may undo me quite! — How can 1 
anſwer ſuch a ſhocking Act, to deprive her of a Ha 
Pine 85 
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; ineſs, which will never be in my Power to reſtore 
way —— The Deed's not done — I will not rob her of 
| | her Innocence and Virtue, but let her Soul preſerve 
. its native Whiteneſs— Oh! give me Muſick! 'twill 
| | eaſe my troubled Breaſt | Soft Muſick heard] —— That 
| | Strain again! | Muſick heard again) —— Oh! it had a 
dying Fall! — : 
Beauty is Muſick too, tho" in Diſauiſe, 
| Too fine to touch the Ear — it ſtrikes the Eyes! 
Exit. 


D. 
Bur LER and KITTY. 


—— any Thing — But, on my Word, they are all in- 
ſufferable Fellows! — *'Tis but two Days lince you was 
intreating me not to report them to our Maſter; and 
now the Villains are in a worſe Condition than ever I 
ſaw 'em before! — In ſhort, they'd live in the Cellar 
altogether, by their Goodwills. 

Kit, Excufe 'em this time, and I'll be bound for 
their future Behaviour. 
But. Ah, Kitty! [embracing her]! The Rogues will 
drink till they drown themſelves ! | 

Kit. Never fear — they'll ſleep it off 

But. And To-morrow Morning will begin freſh and 
faſting —-In ſhort, they'll oblige me to give up the 
Keys of the Cellar — tho' 1 muſt own, I ſhould not 
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fhall tay in the Family. 

Kit. Not only that; but, as we propoſe to ſettle in 
the publick Way, ſuch Treatment may loſe us their 
Cuſtom And we ſhould prefer our own Good, to 
the Intereſt of any others whateyer, 
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But. You know, Kitty, 'tis not in my Power to deny 


chooſe to make em Miſchief for the ſmall Time we 
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AIR IV. Dame of Honour. 


Let all the World ſay what they will, 
Tis Int'reſt alone that guides us; 
Nor ſhall we care how much they gill, 
When they ſet themſelves beſide us. 
20 Roger, or Hob you're welcome, Sir, 
Youre welcome, Sirs, moſt kindly ; 
we A Kiſs for the *Squire — and welcome, Sir, 
O welcome, Sir, moſt kindly. 


But. Kiſs me Kitty! [embracing her] — I muſt own 
you'll make the moſt polite, induſtrious Landlady be- 
tween our Town and London. 

Kit, Aye, truly, my Dear, I ſhail be ready to open 
Houſe, before you get the Sign our. 

But, What muſt our Sign be? 

Kit. Sign be! Indeed l' this Minute break off 
with you, if you talk at this rate I always told 
you it ſhould be Admiral Vernon drawn to the Life. 

But, With all my Heart And that two brave 
honeſt Men may be together, let ir be under-written, 
in large golden Letters, Thomas Spiggot's beſt October. 


Then, my dear Laſs, what Cauſe have we to fear, 
Guarded by Vernon, and our own ſtrong Beer. 


[Exeunt, Hand in Hand, 


P 4 ME LA. Or, 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter HARRY, ISAAc, and AR THUR, with a Pot 
and Glaſs in his Hand, all near drunk, | 


ARTHUR. 


U O ME, my Lads | Elling a Glaſs} there is nothing 
like a Hair of the ſame Dog — And now we are 
once more all met together, let's agree to ſpeak to our 
Houſe-keeper, to allow us Candle to reſt by — for 1 
had a moſt abominable, dark, doleful, diſmal Night 
on't. | | 
Har. Aye, and I'm reſtleſs too — my Head turn'd | 
round all Night like a Whirle-gig. 
I.. Whirlegig ha, ha, ha — Indeed nothing trou- 
bles me, but I can't ſleep for thinking. ] 
Arth.. Come, drink Indeed we all think too 
much too much indeed! —— But then my Dream! 
my la& Night's Dream troubles me ſorely ! — For 


what Condition muſt a Man be in, when he ſees long, 


ſtreaming, flaming Fire in the Air all the Night thro'! 
—— burning, ſhooting, ſhining, and threat'ning to burſt 
every Minute on our Heads! EL ' 
Iſa. We had better all lie in the Cellar for fear — 
— then we may bid a bold Defiance to both Fire and 
ater, 


AIR 


Pot 


IR 
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AIR I. Over the Hills and far away. 


When Courage fails, and Spirits ſink, 
Which is, my Lads, our preſent Caſe, 
There's no Relief, like a good Drink, 
So let's away to the old Place *. 
Then we our Dangers will defy; 
We'll drive all Terror from each Heart ; 
What Souls can fear, when Liquor's by, 
To cure their Ills, before they part? 
No frigbiful Dreams fhall us ſurprize, 
Nor Glances wound, from Dolly's Eyes; 
We'll peu th' World, we're bold and wiſe, 
So let's away, my jolly Boys! 


Har. But as we are Men of Senſe and Parts, let us 
act like ſuch — This is no Time for Singing and Roar- 
ing! — Arthur's Dream ſeems to threaten Vengeance; 
and [ think it ought to be very wiſely debilitated upon ! 

Therefore let us, while we are thus woolly got 
together, repreſent the Caſe (with all its moſt frigluful 
ſhocking, horrible, and dreadful Circumſtances) in the 
moſt conceiveable Manner, to our "Squire. 

Arth. And to ſome other of his Majeſty's Juſtices 
of the Peace, now under Commiſſion. 

Har. Burt 'tis firſt proper, that we ſhou'd have an exact 
Repreſentation once more of Arthur's Caſe, that thereby 
we may be the more able; or, more properly ipea}:- 
ing, in Terms both of Law and Juſtice, prop, Hand 
by, ſupport, aid, abet and ſtrengthen, his Argument, 
or Arguments, which may be ſet torth, or come greet- 
i 


Iſa. Aye, Arthur, let Harry ſet forth your Cate — 
he has ſerry'd almoſt a Prenticeſhip as Clerk to a Ju- 
flice of the Quorum, 


* Tointing to the Cellar. 
D Arty. 
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Arth. Right — Why then it may, in the moſt pro- 
per Manner be moſt expreſly mention'd and ſet forth; 
is a dark, diſmal, and moſt frightful Dream i th 

/a. Hold, Arthur three Heads muſt be better 
than one It will, I humbly conceive, be a Con- 
tradition in Terms, to call your Dream a dark one, 
which conſiſted of, and contain'd nothing but Light. 

Har. That is nothing at all, Iſaac — we that under- 
ſtand Law, know how to oe Dark, Light; and 
Light, Dark there is nothing eaſier But it will 
be neceſſary, however, to ſtrengthen Arthur's Dream 
by both our Evidence. 

Iſa. Aye, aye; it will ſo Now, for my Part, 1 
can ſwear 1 not only ſaw the Light come ruſhing in at 
the Window, but I heard Arthur dream of a great 
Stream of Fire, with a long Tail. 

Har, And I myſelf can teſtify and make Oath, that 
{ plainly perceiv'd it come ruſhing in at the Door. 

Arth. Aye, that will be ſufficient to prove the Bad- 
neſs of our Caſe, and ſhew our Circumſtances ought 
to be ſupported by comfortable Things. 

Iſa, We mult take one op more to ſet this Matter 
on a right Footing It will be highly proper to cal! 
this monſtrous Appearance by ſome Name, Stile, or 
Title. 

Arth. Let it be call'd a. flaming, fiery Sword, dread- 
ful and ſhocking to Mankind! 

Har, No, no—— call it a burning Comet. 

mn. Aye, aye a Comet! a Comet! a burning 
Comet! i | 

Har, Let's away to the Cellar, and baptiſe it by that 
Name. 


"Tis Comet libe, agreed by all, 
And ſeldom ſeen, but great Men fall, | 
| Exeunt. 


PAMELA diſcover'd at a Table, folding up a Letter, 


Well! my dear Father and Mother, thank Heaven, 
this will be the laſt Scrowl you'll be troubled with from 
your 


ur 
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your poor Pamela And I have no Fears about 
me, but that I ſhall return to you innocent as your 
Wiſhes, and my own——Tho' Heaven has been pleaſed 
to put me upon the ſeyereſt Trials for its Preſervation 
But let me not repine! — No, my Heart ſnould 
rather oyer-flow with Thankfulneſs at my happy, bleſt 
Deliyerance, and my Maſter's Reſolution, in permitting 
me to return to my dear Parents, with that Bleſling 
which will cheer their honeſt Minds, and make 'em 
ſhed Tears of Joy and Gladneſs over their innocent 
Child, tho' almoſt beat down with Poyerty and old Age. 

| | Wiping her Eyes, 


AIR II. Grim King of the Ghoſts, Sc. 


Sure Woman was neer ſo diſtireſi'd, 
. As I for a long Time have been! 
To get out on't, O I ſhall be bleſsd, 
Such Thraldom no Virgin was in! 
What Hopes could I ever conceive, 
From Actions ſo raſh, and ſo vain? 
For ſoon as the Fair One does believe, 
She's treated with Scorn and Diſaain. 


Of Wretches, they're ſure moſt forlorn, 
Who credit what Flatterers ſay! / 
Thank Heaven, I hold em in Scorn, 
Who do to ſuch Paſſions give way. 
For, alas! how oft will Men try, 
To delnde, and ruin the Fair ! 
Tis better for Woman to die, 
Than be caught in the Flatterer's Snare, 


D 2 12 
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Enter Mrs, JEX VIS. 


Jerv. What! ſtill diſconſolate, my dear Pamela? 1 
thought thy Heart had now been eaſy, and thou hadſt 
done with Tears. 

Pam. With all that gave me Pain, I hope I have; 
bur theſe, Mrs. Jervis, fall from a quite different Cauſe ; 
the reflecting on the comfortable Joy, 1 ſhall both give 
and receive, in meeting my good old Parents. 

Jerv. Well! thou art a Miracle of Innocence and 
Duty !— 1 ſhall never be able to bear the Houſe when 
thou art gone — 'twill break my Heart — but let me 
hear from thee, my deareſt Pamela, and don't forget 
me. 

Pam. Dear Mrs. Jervis, I ſhou'd have little Title to 
that Goodneſs and Merit you have often praiſed in me, 
cou'd I be capable of forgetting that tender, and even 
motherly Affection you have always ſhewn me; and 
de aſſur'd, next the Love and Duty I owe my dear Pa- 
rents, you have the largeſt Share in the Heart of poor 
Pamela, who can only teſtify her Gratitude by Words. 

Jerv. Dear Pamela, I want no other Proofs — but 
why doſt thou keep on theſe Cloaths till? — Are you 
reſoly'd to go in them ? 

Pam, They are the moſt proper; for theſe I can wear 
without Reproach from my poor Neighbours, or to my- 
ſelf, as the Fruit of Innocence alone, and honeſt In- 
duſtry. 

5 So you may many others, my good old Lady 
give you. 

Pam. They'll all appear too fine and flaunting for 
my humble Station! 

Jer. Thou art a dear, prudent Soul! Well, Pa- 
mela, his Honour has mes the travelling Chariot to 
carry you, and Lincolnſhire Robin to drive; but he di- 
rected me to tell you, he muſt ſee you before you go, 
and that he has ſomething particular to adviſe you abour, 

Pam, What! am I to undergo more Perſecution ! 


Jerv. 


2 ——— — — 


VIA TuE RRE WAR DE B. 43 


Jerv. Don't be alarm'd, Child he ſeems quite 
chang'd, and reflected, with great Concern, upon the 
Injuries he had offered you; and I verily think you 
might even venture to ſtay ; which, with a very ſerious, 
grave Look, he order'd me to tel} you, you might, if 
you thought proper, withaut the leaſt Apprehenſions of 

is renewing his Attempts upon you. 

Pam. That may be true — and, for his ſake, I hope 
it is — but ſtaying wou'd be a ſtrong Inducement t 
the renewing his Attempts, ſince that would give him 
ſufficient Reaſon to conclude, my reſenting his Treat- 
ment was (what 1 have heard it call'd) the little Arti- 
fice and Cunning of my Sex — and not a determin'd 
Reſolution to preſerve my Innocence. 

Jerv. Well, thou art beſt able to diſtinguiſh, and 1'!} 
not pretend to give my Advice, where there's ſuch Pru- 
dence and Underſtandi — but I thiak, however, 
'twill be neceſſary to ſee him, ſince he has requeſted it 
in ſuch a Manner. 

Pam. Wou'd he had not requeſted it; for, notwith- 
ſtanding this Alteration of Behaviour you deſcribe, my 
Apprehenſions of ſeeing him, bring back to my Re- 
membrance all his pernicious Plots, and barbarous 
Uſage of me — and yet, if I refuſe it, he'll reproach 
me with Inſolence and Ingratitude, and a Multitude of 
Crimes my poor Heart's a Stranger to. 

Jerv. Come, come, my dear Pamela, be comſortæd; 
Jam certain you may ſee him ſafely, and that his Re- 
pentance is ſincere. 

Pam, Heaven grant it may. 


But ſtill my Heart is torn with anxious Hain, 
And denbts his Power, his Virtue to maintain, 
[Exeugs. 


D 3 BELVILE 


P A N E L A. Os, 


BELVILE alone. 
If I can't prevail upon Pamela to ſtay, I ſhall have 
a ſevere Lecture from my outrageous Siſter ; ſhe'll con- 
clude I have ſtorm'd the Fort, and not finding the 
Plunder anſwer my Expectation, have juſt carry'd off 
what I thought moſt valuable, and left the commanding 
22 to diſpoſe of what remains in the beſt Manner 
ie can 


Enter Mrs, IEA IS. 

Jerv. Sir, Pamela attends without, and waits your 
Commands. | 
Belv, Bid her come in. [ Exit Mrs. Jervis, 


AIR III. Tweed Side. 


How tedious the Minutes have paſt, 
Depriv'd of the Sight of that Fair; 
No Comfort from others J taſte, 
I'm ſad, if my Pammy's not there. 
No ſooner her Beanties I view, 
But my Heart 15 again ſet on Fire ; 
To give the dear Pammy ber Due, 
No Monarch con'd fairer deſire. 


Enter PAMELA. 


B:iv, My dear Pamela, [embracing her] no Ceremony 
nov ! — You ſnou'd no longer look upon yourſelf in 
the Character of a Servant! 
Pam. It would be the higheſt Preſumption, Sir, to 
conſider myſelf in any other Character, and the Re- 
membrance of ir will always fill me with the moſt grate- 
tl, pleaſing Thoughts. 
Belv. If the bare Recollection can furniſh ſuch plea- 
lg idea's, I ſhould conclude the Continuance of the 
Poſleſſion 


e 
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Poſſeſſion might be deſirable — and that — PA 
wholly depends upon your own Choice. 


* 
. 


AIR IV. At St. Ofytb by the Mill, 
From me you ne'er ſhall part, Fin 
So long as Life remains, = 
For, oh! you've won my Heart, 
Then pity Lovers Pains : 
Noug ht but yourſelf can eaſe 
The Torments I endure, 
Tos gave me the Diſeaſe, 
And you alone can cure. [Embracing her. 


Pam. Sir, I beg, for Heaven's ſake, you'll give me 
Lo” to withdraw! — Thus, on my Knees, I beg it 
of you! | | 

Belv, You ſhall not ſtir, by Heaven! | Laying hold 
on her, | 


AIR IV. O ponder well, Se. 


Conſider well, O Sir, moſt dear, 
How you your Honour flain ; 


Your Actions make me 3 for fear 


ed I were Home again. 


No wanton Thoughts run in my Mind, 


I ſcorn a wicked Thing, 
Nor ſhould I be that Way inclin'd, 
Tho* tempted by a King. 


Belv. This Uſuage quite diſtracts me! ¶ Aſide.] Well, 
Madam, ſince my Friendſhip meets with ſo ungrateful 
a Reception, you are at Liberty to purſue what Reſo- 
lutions you pleaſe. 


Pam, 
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Pam. I humbly thank you, Sir; but let me intreat 
you not to think ſo hardly of the unhappy Pamela, low 
as ſhe is, to interpret that ungrateful, which was the 
Effect of Duty, and a Deſire to enjoy that Liberty, 
which even Slaves are allow'd on ſuch Occaſions. 


Enter HARRY. | 
Har. Lady Davers, Sir, is juſt alighted. 
Belv. I'll wait upon her. [Exit Harry. 
The Chariot, Madam, is ready to, wait upon you. 
Pam, My humbleſt Acknowledgments, Sir, for this, 
and "_ other bounteous Favour I have received; I 
have no Power to expreſs, but by theſe ſilent Witneſſes 
of their _—— and Truth. Exit, weeping. 
Belv. Certainly, Art and Nature were never ſo agree- 


ably blended, as in this Creature; every Moment, L 


find myſelf more deeply affected by her, and the oft- 
ner I turn, am but the farther entangled in this Laby- 
rinth — But I had forgot my Siſter. Exit. 


Enter SMAT TEA. 


Ha ha, ha! So poor Belvile's dying for Love of his 
own Maid! — What weak trifling Mortals ſome Men, 
of Fortune are! If this Abigail is really coy, ſhe has 
certainly ſeen ſome more deſireable Object — A Girl, 
with a Country Education, may have Taſte, and who 
knows what Effects my frequent Viſits may have had 
upon her — I'll purſue the Thought — But then Belw1ile 
is my Friend True — But then Pamela is warm, 
young, and tempting; and the Faſhion, thanks to the 
police Taſte of the Age, will excuſe the Conſequences ; 
8 my dear Hammy, have at you Ha! here ſhe 
comes a- propos. | 


PAMEL A croſſing the Stage, SMATTER meets. her. 


So, my little Pammy ! What! equipp'd for thy Jour- 
ney? And art thou really, Child, ſo extremely ſtupid, 
to leave che Pleaſure and Gaiety of this Family, for thy 
old Daddy's thatch'd Hovel, and the comfortable Diet 
of brown Bread, and ruſty Bacon ? t 
28 Pam, 
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pam. My Pleaſures, Sir, thank Heaven, have turn'd 
more upon the Improvement and Correction of my 
Mind, than the Gratifications of my Appetite. 


AIR VI. What tho' I am a Country Laſs. 


No ſtately Grandeur ſhall entice, 
Nor tempt me to do Ill-a; 

1*ll foun the Great, and hate their Vice, 
To live in Cottage flill-a+ 

. Tho" poor, I'm rich; with Mind at Eaſe, 

No Fears can e er alarm-a; 

I pity thoſe, whom Frifles pleaſe, 
And fluttering Coxcombs charm-a! 


Smat. Harkee, Child, what Religion's your Father 
of? — A rank Papiſt III hold fifty Pounds! and my 
little Pammy here intended for a Nun — for ſuch Doc- 
trine, Child, is fit only for a Convent, or a ſtale Maid 
of five and thirty. 

Pam, I think it, Sir, a Doctrine ſuitable to every Re. 
ligion and Age; and if the young Gentlemen of Con- 
dition would practice it a little more, they might often 

reſerve a good Conſtitution, at the Expence of a very 
bad Faſhion. | 

smat. Rat me, Child, but — Head's ſtuff d with 
mighty odd Conceits — But, harkee, Pammy ——- 

Pam. Sir, I muſt beg Pardon, I am waited for = 

Smat. Egad! if 1 had you a Month in London, I'd 
give you a ſmart Leſſon or two, ſhould quickly con- 
vert all this — Prudery, into the moſt ſprightly Co- 
quetry that ever ſhew'd off at high Mall in the Park, 

Pam, I'm better pleas'd, Sir, with my own homely 
Rehaviour — Your very humble Servant, Sir. [ Exit. 
Smart. Well, thou art a moſt extraordinary Creature, 
and ſuch a one, that has not fallen in the Courſe of my 
Acquaiatance! —- If I were to deſcribe this Girl's odd 
— to the Smarts in Town, they'd ſwear I onl 
bntended to bam em, and could never form * 

| am 


40 P41 ME LA: Or, | 


diſtant Idea of ſuch an amazing Compoſition, as Beauty, 
Senſe, Sixteen, and profound Gravity. | 

But Madam Nature, in a hau h/ Fit, 

Decreed, theſe jarring Qualities ſhou!d hit; > 

As thoſe in me, of Modeſty and Wit. ; "By 


Enter BELVILE and ROBIN, 


Belv. You perlecly underſtand your Inſtructions? 
Rob. Yes, an't es your Honour, 1 
Belv. Well, diſcharge 'em properly, and Þ'll reward 


you; but take particular Care in being punctual to the 


Time, I have directed you to deliver the Letter to Pamela, 
Rob. I ſhall; Sir. 
Belv. I Believe ſhe only waits for you, be gone. 
' Exit Robin. 
This Scheme can't but prove effectual — at my Lin- 
colnſhire Houſe, ſhe'll be remoy'd from the prying Jea- 
louſy of my inquiſitive Siſter, and the impertinent Ob- 
ſervation of fueh a Number of Servants: And, if I'm 
not miſtaken, my Friend Mrs, Fewkes has not altoge- 
ther ſo many Qualms, as the ſanctify'd Mrs. Jervis —= 
It muſt do — but the Pleaſure. of conſidering, I ſhall: 


ſo intirely have her- in my Power, is not a little di- 
ſturb'd, by reflecting how terribly the poor Creature. | 


will be ſnock'd, at finding that Innocence betray'd, ſhe 


has ſo long, and worthily defended — Ha! — worthily! 


And am I endeavouring to deſtroy that Worth, I 
cannot help admiring ! — To what irrational Lengths 


does this Paſſion hurry us ! — What is this Medley of | 


Honour and impetuous Inclination, 

Mat thus alternately my Breaſt alarms, 
" "Whith now ſo ſharply ſtings, and now ſo ſtrongly charms 7 
Enter Lady DAVERS, and Mrs. JERVIS, 
T. Dav. Nay — there muſt have been ſomething 
more than ordinary between my Brother and Pamela, 
by his Behaviour to her! 

Serv. I dare anfwer, Madam, for Pamela's Innocence. 

IL. Dav. Tis mighty ſtrange, the Lady ſhou'd have 
the Chariot order'd to attend her! === You may depend 


upon 
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upon it, Mrs. Jervis, this particular Mark of Favout is 
not without its particular Motives; and yet, in the Girl's 


Behaviour there really appear d no Signs of Guilt — 
However, I am determin'd to make a ſtrict Enquiry 
after her Ladyſhip's Conduct at her Father's, and what 
Rambles and Jaunts my good Brother takes — They 
ſhall manage their Affairs cunningly indeed, if they 
diſguiſe 'em from my Knowledge— And if they do 
carry on any ſecret Correſpondence — I'll take Care it 
ſha'n't long continue ſo, I warrant me. [ Exeunt, 


Enter BUTLER aud KITTY. 


But, Well, Kitty, I foreſee how Matters are to be 
order'd — But as it is our Place to be mum, we have 
nothing farther to do, than what any Fools may — hold 
our Tongues, 

Kit, True, my Dear! — Bleſs me! I had like to have 
been too free! Tho' I know, you'll excuſe me. 

But. Indeed, Kitty, I think we can neither of us be 
too free, as we are to be marry'd next Week. 


AIR VII. Come hither pretty Laſs. Part J. 

Can I view my charming Fair, | 
And not be drawing near 

2% ſalute her with one kind Kiſs, Kiſs, Kiſs ! 
I wiſh the Knot was ty d, 

| That Spiggot, and his Bride, 
Might indulge themſelves in Foy, and Bliſs, Bliſs, 
Bliſs ! 
Both. I wiſh the Knot, &c. 


But, But yonder's Mr. Longman, and Mrs. Jervis — 
D'yethink, Kitty, they have not a Reſpect for each other? 
Kit, Aye, a very great one they'll ſoon tollow 
our Example. Mi! Se 
'Tis ſaid, one Marriage ſeldom comes alone; 
Their's hit, or miſs, we'll celebrate our own, 


| Exeunt, 
End of the Second Act. 
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ACT Ini. SCENE I. 


Enter Mrs, JERvIs and ROBIN. | 
| EL L, Robert, 17 thou haſt brought me a 


delicate Piece Temptation! — The Squire 
loves a Tit-bit — but 1 yow he's a ſinful Man to undo | 
ſuch a young, innocent Body — let him look to that, 
though — we are but Servants. 

Rob. Althouf I am but a Servant, an I had not be- 
lieved he deſign'd for Matrimony, I wou'd not have 
underta'en the Job of brin ing her off. 

Jewk. Matrimony ! — alack-a-day, Robert, doſt thou 
think ſo fine a Gentleman as our Maſter wou'd under- 
value his Family ſo much to marry his Mother's W ait- 
ing-woman ? — No, no; perhaps he may deſign in- 
deed to give out they are married, to quiet the young 
Woman's Mind a fittle — but I'll warrant he'll ne'er 
let the Nooſe be drawn ſo tight, but he may flip it 
whenever he pleaſes. 

Rob. For my part, if any thing amiſs ſhou'd happen 
to the poor young Woman, 1 ſhall never be my own 
Man again — and ſhe's mortal fearful on't poor 
Soul, twou'd make one's Heart bleed to ſee her take 
on ſo. 0 

Jew. 1 warrant, when the Squire comes, he'll change 
her Note — young Girls are always ſqueamiſh and coy | 
before-hand — I remember I was ſo myfelf — Good 
lack! good lack! what a Racket did I keep! — and, 
to ſay Truth, 1 wou'd 1 had been more chary than 1 
was for a faithleſs Wretch I met with — well! 
he has.a deal to anſwer for. 

Rob. So he has, if he has all your Sins to anſwer 
for — ( Aſide.) 

Jewk, But 1 muſt look to my Charge, [Exeunr. 


Enter 


Virtue REWARDED. 49 


Enter PAMELA, 


Wretched Pamela ! — What ſecret Crime haſt tnou 
committed againſt offended Heaven, that it ſhou'd thus 
provoke its Vengeance to afflict thee ? Examine well 
thy inmoſt Thoughts, tis ſaid, contents the Child of In- 
nocence if ſo — ſome hidden Guilt muſt ſurely lurk 
within my Breaſt, that fatally, tho' juſtly, robs me of 
the Bleſſing; and yet does Heaven afflict thus heavily 
for Crimes unknown ? Such I ſhou'd conceive are 


almoſt uncommitted — but 'tis Preſumption, in Minds 
beſt quality'd to judge, vainly to ſearchthe immeaſurable 
Decrees of Heaven—— What then is thine, thou weak, 


thou daring Wretch! : Ceaſe thy Complaint, and 
ſearch the Cauſe that thus abandons thee to Ruin, that 
robs thee of the promis'd Joys thou fondly hop'ſt to 
meet from thy dear, ny diſappointed Parents 
—— that has betray'd thee to thy approaching Miſery, 
will utterly deſtroy thy everlaſting Peace — and ſink 


their Age with bittereſt Anguiſh to the Grave. 


AIR I. Twas when the Seas wereroaring. 


To Men, thoſe cruel Creatures, 
The Fair oft Victims fall ; 
Inconſtant in their Natures, 
Tho* they ſwear Love to all. 
And thoſe, who moſt have truſted 
To Vows which ſuch have made, 
Find themſelves greatly worſted, 
— Deceit with Man's a Trade. 


Enter Mrs, JEWKES, 
Jewk, What, Chicken! — nothing but ſighing and 
1obbing!—— To whom haſt thou diſpoſed thy little 
Heart, that thus it pants and mopes to be with him ? 
Pam, Whatever, Madam, the Motives arc of this un- 
happy Grief, Solitude will beſt aflwage, and Converſa- 
tion but indulge, and more provoke. 1 
| ewk, 


— — 
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Jet. Good lack! good lack! my very Caſe, when 
I was young, to a Tittle.  - 37 | 

Pam, Alas! too well you know the Sorrows that af- 

flict my Heart, and may, if you are endu'd with that 
Regard to Innocence and Virtue your Sex and Years 
demand, remove the fatal Cauſe. 
Jerk. I'll rake Care thy Innocence and V irtue ſhan't 
be betray'd — I'll preſerve 'em ſafe, I warrant thee — 
Aye, Chicken, never fear; I'll bolt, and bar, and lock, 
to ſecure thee, 

Pam, O! you miſtake my Meaning much; will you, 
with Heaven, aſſiſt the pious Act of ſending me forth- 
with to my diftreſs'd, unhappy Parents, to calm their 
Doubts, and quiet all their anxious Fears? = 

Jewk, Ods my Life! — Send thee ! — No, no, not 
for all the Tythes of this Pariſh, and the next! — I am 
order'd to let thee command all the Houſe, but the 
Doors, and thoſe remain under my Direction. 
pam. Why did I fondly hope Relief from one grown 

old in Sin, and harden'd in Iniquity ? [ Aſide. 


Enter Mr. WILLIAMS. 


Will. Mrs. Jewkes, your Servant. | 

Jewk, My young Levite, I'm glad to ſee thee; III 
preſent you to this pretty little Stranger — anon, I'II 
inform you who ſhe is — Mrs. Pamela, the 'Squire's 
Lincolnſhire Chaplain, Mr. Williams, 

* l. Madam, you're welcome toPleaſant-Hall. [ Salute. 


Pam, 1 thank you, Sir but —— [ Sighing. | 
Will, Some heavy Melancholy ſeems to hang on her 
Spirits. ' | Aſide, to Mrs. Jewkes. | 


Jewk, Common to all the Girls in Chriſtendom of 
her Age — ſhe's in Love, my young Chaplain ; which 
is no fach mighty Crime, wou'd ſhe make a right Choice, 
by which Means ſhe may be the happieſt Woman in all 
England — But I'll leave you to give her a little whole- 
ſome Advice, while I give ſome Orders within, [Exit. 

Pam, Sure 'tis impoſſible he can be made an Agent 
in this foul Conſpiracy ! | [ Aſrae. | 
| Wil, 
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Wil. Pardon me, fair One, if I am deceiv'd — but 
in your Looks, methinks, there ſeems a kind. of doubt- 
ful Apprehenſion of ſome approaching Danger 

Pam. Alas! too well you are acquainted, Sir, with. 
the diftreſs'd Condition of my Heart —- Indeed I am 
beſet with Terrors; Terrors, that wou'd beſpeak a Breaſt, 
endu'd but with the flighteſt Touches of Humanity, in, 
my Behalf I am divided, torn from my diſtreſſed, 
Parents, and forced hither with an impious black De- 
ſign to have my Innocence and Youth become the Sa- 
exifice of brutal Violence! 

Will. There is an artleſs Fervour in your Grief, that 
might awake Compaſſion, even in the cruel Authors of 
your Woe. 
© Pam, Surely, that Providence, ſtill watchful over in- 
jur'd Innocence, intends the Merit of its Reſcue from, 
your Hands, 

Will. That will require farther Time to deliberate» on, 
than now we can afford; but be aflur'd, I'm bound to 
you in every Wiſh that you can form for your Deli- 
verance Bur, pray, is Mrs. Fewkes concern'd as an 
Abettor in this deteſted Scheme? 

Pam. Chiefly, chiefly to her- I am conſign'd'— 
This Letter (Which was given me, as I imagine, thro* 
Miſtake, by the Coachman who brought me bicher) will 
open the whole Scene of bay {090g him a Leiter} 
—— But I hear her coming — I'll retire, and wait ſome 
favourable Occaſion for your friendly Counſel and Af. 
ſiſtance. | 

Will. Depend on both, Exit Pamela, 
This injur J Creature's Story, and her affecting Manner 
in relating it, awake a tender Softneſs in my Breaſt, be- 
yond the uſual Motives to Compaſſion — I'll examine 
the Contents of this Letter, which LI perceive is direct- 
ed to Mrs. Jewkes, by the 'Squire's own Hand, and then 
fly- ro the Aſſiſtance of injur'd Innocence. Exit. 


Enter Roß BAT and Mrs. JEWKES. 
Rob. I was ſo careful of my Tits, that 1'd like to 
have forgot my other Buſineſs | Feeling in his Pockets | 
n 12 — But 


— — — 
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But 1 did drive *em hard, that's the Truth on't — 
Oh, here "tis —I knew I had a Letter for you, as well 
as tor Mrs. Pamela. [Gives her the Letter, 

Jeu. | Looking at the Superſcription.] Confuſion ! — 
This is directed to Pamela — Undone! undone! . 

Rob. Nay, dear Madam, don't be in a Paſſion! If 
you don't fike that Letter, why I'll get Mrs. Pamela to 
change it for t'other There's no Harm done. 

Jeu. This Blunder, Villain, ſhall coſt you your 
Place, I'll promiſe you. 

Rob, 1 hope not, as it was not done deſignedly, but 
purely for want of Learning, for 1 never could abide 
writ Hand. 

Jews, Twas your Duty, Rogue, to have brought 
me mine fir!t, which would have prevented all the Miſ- 
chief this Blunder muſt occaſton ! — The Creature was 
like to be uneaſy, no doubt, on ſeeing the Contents of. 
my Letter Oh! J proteſt this Misfortune ſtrangely 
aftects me! — Lead me to my Cloſer, that 1 may get 
a comfortable Cordial to revive my Spirits. 


[Robin leads her off. 


 PaMELa diſcoter'd, fitting on a Bank in a Garden, 


This Garden, to Minds poſſeſs'd with eaſy, tranquil 
Thoughts, would laviſhly afford Variety of Obſects, to 
indulge a pleaſing Contemplation; but my Affections, 


all o'ercome by Fear, ſhrink with that coward Paſſion 


from their Office, and meerly are become but frighted 
Infants of the Mind — thro” all the former Shocks 1 
have ſuſtain'd from this unworthy Man againſt my In- 
nocence, ſtill has that trembling, ſoftning Paſſion, alone 
poſſeſs'd my Heart, while ſtrong Reſentment, and de- 
termin'd Hate, have ſeem'd to ſlumber there — Is it 
the Diſtance Fortune throws between us, bars my Ha- 
tred againſt the Offender, while I reflect, with honeft- 
Scorn and Indignation, on the Offence ? Ha! be watch- 
ful, Pamela — nor let this ſoft inſinuating Paſſion ſteal 
into thy Boſom, left angry Heav'n, offended at thy 
bold Preſuwption, decree thy Innocence a Victim- _ 

, thy 
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thy Pride — But ſee the Inſtrument it graciouſly 
has ſent, kindly diſpos'd for my Deliverance. 


AIR II. The Broom, c. 


When Mortals think their Ruin near, 
And nought but Dangers ſee ; 

A Friend, in Time, may interfere, 
Aud quickly ſet them free. 


Enter Mr, WILLIAMS. 


Will. Madam, the Inquietude of Mind I have ſuf, 
fer'd in reflecting upon the melancholly Tale, you though 
fit to entruſt me with, made me impatient tor an On 
portunity of asking a few neceſſary Queſtions, which, 
when anſwer'd, will immediately contirm, or elſe re- 
move my Fears in your Behalf — Pray, has Mr. Belle, 
in the general of his Conduct, given you any ſolid Rea- 
{ons to believe his Deſigns were honourable ? 

Pam. Alas, too, too many, to convince me they 
were otherwiſe, nor cou'd my humble Heart once en- 
tertain a Thought, ſo daringly preſumptuous, 

Will. 1 did þelieve, indeed, this evil Woman had- 
devis'd it, only to colour her pernicious Part, in this 
intended Scene of black Iniquity, from me. 

Pam, Oh! Sir, 'tis all Deluſion, and too ſoon, alas, 
will the deſtructive Plan take Place, for every Moment 
my dreadful Apprehenſion is renew'd at the expected, 
near Approach of this Invader, who, doubtleſs, will be. 
ſpeedy to execute his impious Purpoſe, | 

Will. Your Fears too much alarm you — the Coach- 
man, who brought you hither, informs me, the Squire. 
deſign'd to ſet out for London, the Day you left the 
Houſe. | 
Pam, Alas, they are all Confederates in this hateful 
Scheme, and Falſhood is their only Practice — but, Sir, 
there is another preſſing, tender Motive, heightens my 
Impatience, the anxious Terrors of my deceiy'd, un- 
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happy Parents, whoſe Age and Infirmities cannot ſu- 
ſtain the Shock my Danger muſt alarm 'em with. 

ill. Are they acquainted with Mr. Belvile's Conduct 
towards you? . 

Pam. Yes, Sir, and therefore had commanded my 


Return to 'em. 


Will. And do they know where you are now diſpos'd 
of? | 

Pam. Oh! no — I was ſurpriz'd, and baſely hur- 
ried hither, even on the very Day their Expectations 
bad been fondly rais'd, to have receiv'd me, till happy 
in Poſſeſſion of the only, but to them ineſtimable 


Dowry, my Truth and Innocence — 


Wil. And to preſerve 'em till inviolate, I will con- 
cert ſome Means, this Night, if paſſible, for your 
Eſcape, and make myſelf, it you approve it, the Con- 
ductor -of your Flight. 

Pam. I cannot but approve the Guard of one, ſo 
ſtrongly influenc'd in the Cauſe of helpleſs, injur'd 
Virtue, | 

Enter AN NICE. 

Ann. Forſooth, Madam ſays, ſhe fears you'll take 
Harm, the Wind blows ſo deadly ſharp 'tis beſt 
you ſhou'd bide in the Houſe, 

pam. Diſlembling Courteſy ! ſoothing while it 
wounds — Come — | Exit Pam. and Annice. 


Will, Hypocriſy's the eldeſt born of Vice, 
|  Subtly obedient in its cloſe Diſguiſe, 8 
To guard its impious Parent from Surpriſe; 
Whoſe hideous Form, if naked to the View, 
Wou'd fright raſh Vot'ries ſrom its ſilken Clue, 
[ Exit. 


Exter BELVvILE and Mrs. JEWRES. 


Bel. Your Obſervation is very juſt, Mrs. Jewtes,— 
For as the Fellow's Blunder, in delivering your Letter 
to Pamela, mult inform her of our Peſign upon her, it 
will be only dclaying my Happineſs, to attempt any 
0:ner Means but Force — At Twelve To- night order my 
Servants 
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Seryants to Bed — And Pamela to the Red Room, as 
that will be moſt proper for the Deſign. ng. 
Jeu. You may depend on your Commands bei 
punctually abey'd, by your faithful humble Servant 
But as your Arrival at Pieaſant- Hall is yet a Secret to 
the Servants, it is proper it ſhould remain ſo — For 

they have prying Eyes md oo, 

Bel. Dear Mrs. Jewkes, I put myſelf intirely under 
your Direction In the mean Time, my Horſe, which 
I left at the Publick Houſe, the End ＋ the Lane, muſt 
be remov'd, to prevent Suſpicioon. 4 
- Jewk. That's one of your Honour's Tenants — and 
1'1l be anſwerable for their Conduct. „ 
Bel. Then diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe, till the dear 
appointed Time of Twelye... ms ele TS 

Jewk, I've provided a Place proper for your Honour's 
Reception, | 1 | | [Exeunt, 

Enter ROBIN, * 

Rob. Aye — they have prying Eyes! — Well, if 1 
do loſe my Place, it ſnall be for fomething ——A mur- 
rain on thee, for an old Beldam — what a plaguy Har- 
ridan "tis! — If Beelxebub don't lay his oo upon 
thee, for thy Baſeneſs to poor Mrs, Pamela, tis much 
—— And I ſhalt be every whit as bad, if 1 don't let the 
pou young, Body know the dreadful Plot I have over- 

eard — but what will that avail? — It will be my 
beſt way to acquaint Maſter Williams of it, he ma 

over-throw it by .his Learning — In the Name of Good- 
neſs, I'll find him out, and une my Conſcience 
to him: [ Exit, 
' 41757, 7511.44 er fr; senses | — 

Jeu. Well, now I've ſecur'd his Honour; I'll this 
Minute order the Servants to Bed, that nothing may 
obſtruct our Deſigns on Pamela — I can't ſay, poor 
Thing, but ſhe'll be ſadly put to't, to take up with ſo 
pretty a Gentleman as the Squire — 1 wiſh her Caſe 
was mine, there ſhould need but few Words; to the 
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A I R ul. Phillis as her Wine ſhe fipp'd in 


. be; 1 ain wes! young, I'm willing; 
Deer a Man for me ſhould: die, 
We'd to Bed — and then to Billing, 
| Tal, 1al, lal, lal, 
17 hate a Loft that's coy and ſoy, Exit. 


Po AMELA diſcover'd in a Chimwbir, with Lighes, 


Why are our giddy Sex ſo yainly fond of Beaut 
W ou'd they reflect upon the various Dangers it i * 
volves em in, their Prudence wou'd deſtro = little 
Pride, that gharingy obſcures the IIIs of Flattery's 
ſoothing Tongue, that certain Bane of an unguarded 
Innocence. 


AIR IV. Come and liſten to my Ditey, 
155 Beauty's but a fading Flower, 
Aud ſo ſubjed to Decay, 
That one ſingle Day, or Hour, 
Uften nips tboſe Charms away. 
But Contentment, greateſt Bleſſing, 
. ., Human Creatures can adore ; 
That alone, is worth poſſeſſing, 
Had I that, I'd ask no more. 


Ha! — What can this mean! — My Maſter here! 
Now I'm a Wretch indeed! — O Heaven protect and 
fave me, or 1 am loſt for ever. 


Enter BELVILE. 


5 So, Madam, you are alone, it ſeems. 5 
Pam. Wou'd I were. Aſide. 
Bel, 1 come now, determin d to be reveng'd for all 
the Wrongs you've done my Love — I'll beg no more 
for that which I may ſeize — but thus — 
14 [ Laying hold of her, 


' 
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pam. You cannot mean it, Sir — For Heaven's Sake {a 


Bel, Nay, no coying now —— I have you in my 
Power — this Night fhall make me bleſs'd | Struggling 
with her] — Come, come, you ſtrive in yan. 

Pam, 3 from him] You cannot, ſurely ! — 
Nay, I think you dare not mean it! — Conſider, Sir, 


one Act like this, for ever ſtains your Honour, and 


leaves a Mark of Infamy on all your Race to come — 

Bel. Remember who you ſpeak to! —— 

Pam. Sir, do you remember who. you ſpeak to — 
Had you ne'er ſunk beneath the Maſter — I never had 
forgot the Duty of a Servant. 2681 

Bel, Come, come, no more — I am not to be trifled 
with, nor preach'd from what I've once determin'd — 
No — your Sex's little Arts, which you preſume upon, 
and call 'em by the ſpecious Name of Virtue, are all 
too thinly cover'd, to deceive me longer — The Mask 
is off, and now you ſtand confeſs'd, like Sin abandon d- 
by Hypocriſy: —— 1 | 

Pam. I'm ſorry, Sir, a juſt Contempt of Infamy is 
conſtrued into Art and mean Hypocrity | — But know, 


an honeſt Mind's above em both — therefore, good 
Sir, reflect, and think with Caution, your Paſſion robs 


you of your Reaſon; but when that Paſſion is fubdu'd, 
by what Reaſon can you then be jultify'd ? Your 
Heart condemns itſelt for Vice will ever be pure; 
ſu'd (even in the moſt abandon'd Minds) by Conſcience 
and Remorſe. | oH nl 
Bel. How ſhe diſarms my Reſolution ! | Aſede] Come, 


my Pamila — Forgive the Folly of ungovern'd Paſs 
3 lion, and let —— | 


Pam. Nav, now, Sir, you defcend too low, and 

Bel, By Heaven, I cannot — your Beauty makes you 
equal to tlie greateſt, and Love like mine throws all 
Diſtinction down Oh! if you knew with What a 
Warmth,” with how much Tenderneſs 1 — for 
you, your ſoftning Heart wou'd teach you to be kind, 
in Pity to the Fate of one, that cannot live without you. 
Pam Nay, now indeed you throw Diſtinction down, 
in trying ta deceiye ſo mean a Thing as me — Whats; 
13 pawn 
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pawn your Honour to your Servant, to give the Fool 

& flatt'ring Pretence to believe you, and then, through 

ey Pride, abandon her, and Honour too 

o, Sir — | 

- Bel. By Heav'n, this Scorn has turn'd my Love to 

Rage, and now, on my own Terms, you ſhall be 

mine! — My Heart was quick relapſing into Fondneſs, 
but this laſt Folly. has recover'd me, and ruin'd you. 
| [Again laying hoid of her. 

pam. Oh! — Heay'n! aſſiſt, and help me now! , * 
Bel. You call in vain for Help, there's no Protector 

near. | | 


Enter WiLL1ams from behind, and interpoſes, 


Will. Behold one here. 

Pam. Ha 1 70 e e 
Mill. Now Sir — nay, look not angrily — but rather 
thank that Heav'n, whoſe providential Care, by me, has 
ſav'd you from a Crime that — * _. 

Bel. Confuſion! — What! you have your Paramonr ! 
your Bravoe, cloſeted at Midnight— O! thou wrong'd | 
Innocence! — thou virtuous — Hy pocrite! | 

Will. Have a Care, Sir, nor meanly take ſuch low: | 
Revenge as every common W retch employs De- 
traction — tis poor, beneath yourſelf, almoſt as much, 
as having done the Deed. bit 2a 
© Pam,” Good Heay'n! How came. he here: 

Bel. How came he! O! well diſſembled Ignorance! 
— Zut now, my Love is like a long forgotten Dream; 
tho, by Heay'n, its Conſequence ſhall prove fatal (Going. 

Pam. As for the Conſequence of your mad Revenge 
leave me but ſpotleſs, and the reſt's indifferent to 
me, FUE 1770 f | | (Exit, 

Bel. As ſpotleſs as you are, I'm ſure I ſhall | Going, 

Mil. Stay, Sir, and hear —— - | 


Del. Your 'inſolent Excuſes; no, I have not Room 
for any Thought, but my Revenge, which I'm refoly'd 
ro proſecute neten rihe 7 4 I" — 

Mill. On whom: — For what? — Alas! Sir, turn 
your Rerenge upon yourſelf; chaſtiſe your Heart, and 


call 
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call it to a ſtrict Account, for having dar'd to entertain 
a Thought to your Diſnonour; there your Revenge is 
due, and only there your Puniſhment 1s juſt, 

me Why, thou diſſembling W retch | — Go follow 
her, but | | 

Will, Raſh Man forbear, nor think the Gifts of giddy 
Fortune, can licence thy ungovern'd Tongue, to wrong 
the Innocent, | 

Will. Be cautious, Sir — nor let your Paſſion be the 
mad Fore-runner of Repentance; your Power I know 
can ruin me, but cannot {trip my Mind of Honeſty. 

Bel. Canſt thou ſuppoſe this weak Pretence to Ho- 
neſty, this dull, ſcholaſtick Pedantry, will ſaye thee 
from my Reſentment. a 

Will. You, Sir, had better have been employ'd in 
protecting your Servant, than in undermining her In- 
nocence — As for me, I am griev'd at your Diſplea- 


ſure, but more at the unhappy Cauſe. 


Bel. Yes, you ſhall have Cauſe for Grief, and quickly 
find the Folly of intruding on that Maſter's Pleaſures 
Who waits there 

Will. Hold, Sir — you need not call for Witneſſes 
o your Intemperance ; one is too many to ſo bad an 
Act; but to preſerve your Honour, and my Honeſty, 
which you have been regardleſs of, I muſt” preſume to 
call one — Come forth there — 


Enter Ro IN, from the Cloſet, | 


Bel. Ha! 
Rob. O! Sir, I beg your Honour wou'd forgive me! 
Bel. Forgive thee! W hart ? 

Will. Why, Sir, this Man moſt fortunately over-heard 
your Directions to that wicked Inſtrument, Mrs. Jewkes, 
and touch'd by Conſcience for his Concern, in what 
might happen, diſcover'd the vile Plot to me, and this 
was the Occaſion (which your Jealouſy and Paſſion has 
lo far miſtaken) of my Concealment. ö 

Bel. Ha! Is this Truth? 

Rob. Ves, indeed it is; and, if your Honour pleaſes, 
I'll take my Bible-Oath on't. 


Bel, 


Sw PAMELA: Or, 


Bel. Well, leave us [Exit Robin] Heav'ns! what an 
"Eſcape I've had from Rage and violent Deſire! — To 
think upon it, is looking downa Precipice, from whence 
to have fall'n, I muſt have cruſh'd myſelf, and all be- 
neath me. . 

Will. 1 find he's mov'd, I hope with juſt Remorſe. 

Bel. And then this honeſt Man! — How has my un- 

overn'd Paſſion injur'd him, who has ſnatch'd me from 
the Depth of Guilt ? — How can 1 look on him ? — 

Will, Sit — 1 

Bel. Mr. Williams, I wou'd ask your Pardon —- 

- Will. No more of that, Sir—— as all the Merit of 
what I've done, is in the Deed itſelf, ſo your Contri- 
tion brings with it an Excuſe. 

Belv. Excellent Man! What do I owe thee for 
thy honeſt Help: — Not leſs than if you'd ſnatch'd 
me from the Hands of Death — Nay, 1 was dead to 
Virtue — but thus recover'd — | Pauſes] — It ſhall be 
ſo — Mr. Williams, as you have been ſo great an In- 
ſtrument of my growing Happineſs, I know your ho- 
neſt Nature cannot be more rewarded, than by imme- 
diately compleating what you haye ſo generouſly begun. 
Mil. How mean you, Sir? 

Bel. There's now no Way left me to make Amends 
for all the Wrongs I've done the virtuous Pamela, but 
by making her eternally my. own. . | 

Will. Sir, I applaud your Reſolution, and may Hea- 
ven make you happy. | 

Bel. It will not fail — my Heart too prompts me to 
it— And then her Beauty, and tranſcendent Innocence, 
are a large Equivalent to Wealth and Title, and far out- 
weigh their Worth. 


In lawleſs Pleaſures ſuni:, to Virtue blind, 

Thy friendly Care has rais'd my ſinking Mind : 
No more by wild impetuous Tempeſts tot, 
With Horror now, I view the fatal Coaſt , 
By gentle Gales, my calmer Paſſions move, 
My Pilot Thou ; my Harbour, virtuous Love, 
[| Excunt, 


Enter 


nt. 
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Enter ROBIN. 

So, now Things are going juſt as I wou'd have 'em 
—— Thank Heaven, the Scene is chang'd; and inſtead 
of being turn'd out of Place, perhaps I may be lifted 
into a better — But for that old Harridan! —— W hat 
can ſhe expect? | Knocking at Door heard] — Hey day! 
who have we here! [Robin opens the Door. | 


Enter Old ANDREWS. 


Well, old Gentleman, what's your Buſineſs ? 

And, My Buſineſs is with Pamela — where is ſhe ? 

Rob, To teil you the Truth, Father, ſhe is doing that 
ſhe never did in her Life before, 

And. Pray, Friend, do'nt trifle with me, but con- 
duct me to Pamela, or let me ſee her Maſter —— 

Rob. Nay, if you ſee one, you may ſee both — they 
are doing a Job together, that will be over preſently, 
but muſt not be diiturb'd at preſent. | 

And. Enough — Farewel, my Life and Cares 
Pamela's undone ! — And I'm no more! | Fairs, 

Reb. Annice! Annice ! Oh! he begins to come 
to himſelf again 

And. Oh! When ſhall I be at Reſt? — Can L 
ſurvive my Daughter's Infamy ? — All gracious Hea- 
yen! let me not linger thus 

Rob, There's ſomething preſſes him mightily — Pray, 
Friend, riſe, and 1'll give you ſomething to comfort 
ou —— 

And, All Help is vain, 'tis Death alone can give me 
Peace— but 1 accept your kind Afliſtance | Rai/es n. 
—— If Age and W — deſerye Compaſſion, your 
Charity is well beſtow'd. 

Rob, I neyer was ſo moy'd in my Life! 

And. Pray, Friend, conduct me to Pamela 1 
dread to ſee her! But 1 muſt on — For Doubt but 
more perplexes and diſtracts my feeble Mind — If ſhe 
is ruin'd, I ſhall not long endure the Pain of Thinking 
— Her Virtue was the Ialt and only Prop of my de- 
clining Age, and both mult ſink together, | Exeunt, 

F Enter 


BP ALEME L A: Or, 


Enter Lady DAVERS and SMATTER. 


L. Dav. So this is Madam's going to her Friends, 
and my Brother's Journey to London! — Is ſhe not a 
pretty Creature! — So innocent too! — 

Smat. Confound me, Madam, if ſhe is not as deli- 
cate a Piece of Temptation as e'er my Eyes beheld ! — 
By all that's exquiſite, Tem Belvile's a moſt happy Mor- 
tal, or may I ſuffer Annihilation. 

L. Dav, I can't reſt, till 1 ſee 'em Will you 
attend me up Stairs, Sir? | Exeunt, 


Enter ROBIN. 


Ha, ha, ha! What a Paſſion Lady Davers has 
put herſelf into But, thank Heaven, ſhe is come 
100 late to do any Damage — For the Knot is ty'd, 
and who's afraid? Bleſs me! — Here they come, 
on both Sides — And now mult I ſneak off, tho? I've 


Concluſion. Exit. 


Enter BEIVII E and PAM ELA, on one Side of the Stage, 
and Lady DA VERS and SMATTER on the other. 


J. Da v. Bleſs me! — Who have we here? — Oh! — 
Fel. My Wife, and your Siſter, Madam. 
L. Dav. Wife! — Oh! — I ſhall faint! 
Bel. And I'm much prouder of that Name, than all 
the empty Pomp that Fortune, Birth, or Title, can beſtow. 
mat, Sir, I go Poſt for London To-morrow Morn- 
ing; do you chooſe Lodgings in Moorfields, Chelſea, or 
Bednal-Green-? 

Fel. Hence, thou Trifler! 

*mat. Raving, by Endymion /! 

L. Dav. Proyoking Folly ! — And do you really ima- 
zine, Sir, this pretty romantic Encomium upon Nature, 
and her fiddle-faddle Gifts, will make any Atonement 
tor the eternal Blemiſh thrown on the Honour of our 
Name and Family! — 

Bel. 1 well know you have been fatally miſled, by 
too meny Precedents, to conclude Pride and Haughtt- 
neſs the chief Characteriſtics of Name and Family! 

L, Dav, 


been prime Miniſter in bringing Matters to this happy 
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L. Dav. Yes, Sir, I ſhall ſo far perſevere in that Er- 
ror — never meanly to acknowledge, as my Relation, 
any mean, pitiful — : ; 

Bel. By Heayen! if you but whiſper the ſlighteſt Ac- 
cent that may reflect on her, 1 have thought fit to ſhare 
my Name and Fortune with, that Moment is . the laſt 
you ever ſhall be call'd, or even remember'd as a Siſter. 

L. Dav, Hold! — 1 conjure you | Burſting into Tears] 
—— Alas! my Brother! —1 have, as well as you, a 
very high Opinion of Pamela's Merit — Yet — 

Bel. Beware of a Relapſe! — 

L. Dav. The tender Wiſhes I muſt ever have, to hold 
a Place in your Affections, ſhall henceforth govern all 
my Thoughts [ Drawing near Pamela.] 


Enter ROBIN. 


Rob. May it pleaſe your Honour, Maſter Andrews 
waits upon you. 

| Enter Old ANDREWS. 

Pam. My Father! {Running to him, and kneeling. ] 

And. | Turning from her] Wou'd I were not! — 

Pam. Alas! what mean you, Sir? 

And. View thy own ſumptuous Dreſs — and tell 
thyſelf my Mcaning ! 

Pam, Oh! my lov'd Father, baniſh your Fears, nor 
think your Daughter's Innocence the hateful Barter for 
this coſtly Habit! —— *'Tis made the Purchaſe, not the 
Exchange — For know, this worthy Gentleman, won 
by my conſtant Firmneſs to the virtuous Principles your 
Goodneſs early taught me, has rais'd me juſtly to the 
Honour of his Bed —I am his Wife. 

And, How ſhall my declining Strength ſupport this 
ſudden Flood of Joy ? — O my Child! (Weeping, and 
embracing her. 

Bel, Is not the Power of thus rewarding virtuous Truth, 
my Siſter, the nobleſt Pride the Heart can boaſt ? 

L. Dav. Believe me, Brother, I want no Arguments 
to enforce its Truth, 

And. My Surprize and Joy too long prevent my 
Gratitude — O worthy Sir! — What Words! — What 
Thoughts! ſufficiently can pay —— ? 


—— 
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Bel. The ampleſt Payment is the Bleſſing of that ho- 
neſt, upright Heart, upon this happy Union, 

. [ Takes Pamela by the Hand, and both kneel. 
„And. Spare me this Confuſion, Sir! — Receive it in 
. 


my Wiſhes —— I have not Words — 

Smat. Ha, ha, ha! — By Aſtræa, and her Scales, the 
; drolleſt, and moſt conſummate Piece of Juſtice ! — 
Bel. Ir ſhall be my Care to reward thoſe who have 
aſſiſted in bringing about this happy Union — But for 
1 that evil Woman, Mrs. Fewkes 
! Pam. Give me Leave to intercede, Sir, ſhe may not 
be wholly deſtitute — leſt Want prevent that Penitence 
your Clemency may win. 
. Bel. How exalted is the Mind preferring Mercy to 
| KRevenge! 


1 — 5 ———— — 
1-4; 3 
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Enter Mr, WILLIAMS, 


Will. Sir, that 1 might contribute as much as poſſi- 
ble to enlarge the Pleaſure ſo general in your Family, I 
have prepar'd a little muſical Entertainment, in which 
your Neighbours and Servants have defir'd to be em- 
ploy'd as Performers, and they wait your Commands, 
| Bel. Whenever they pleaſe, Mr. Williams. 

* Dance here.] | 
Sir, I am greatly oblig'd to you, and moſt particularly 
{+ - ſo, in becoming the —— Inſtrument of diſcovering 
to me, the ineſtimable Merit of this lovely Woman, 
which I had before too lightly view'd. 


The Indian thus, with wanton Dalliance play'd 
O'er the firſt Diamond, he by Chance ſurvey'd 
But when its hidden Fire, like Day, broke forth, 
And, blazing, prov'd its fix'd, intrinſic Worth, 
. Like me, its latent Beauties he 2 
And what, before he priz'd, he then ador'd. 


— — — 
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